
Time Party 

Life is a party. 
People arrive 
and are introduced. 
Things happen. 
Conversations begin. 
Future contact is planned. 
Alliances form. 
Some people dance. 
Some are too shy 
to engage. 
Some mingle with everyone. 
Some take refuge in one 
or two intimate encounters. 
Some tune out with toxic 
substances, publicly partaking 
in slow suicide. 
Some play the fool. 
Some take care of others. 
Outside, weather happens. 
The world continues 
with its own silence 
and noise. Children are born 
and begin their own party. 
Later, some of them 
will come to this one. 
Inside, the party goes on. 
Some people 
have a good time. 
Some people 
have a bad time. 
Some leave early. 
Some wait for the dawn. 
Sooner or later, 
everyone goes home. 
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